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Chapter One 


Forbidden 


Disclaimer: Work of fiction, never happened. Dedicated to Puppet Master and the live journal group Rockcest 
and Ms. Kat Hawkins. Might add on to it, if people like it. 
Dan watches his brother flirt with a girl and jealousy ensues. From Dan's POV 


Dan watched Justin flirt with some bird that he had just met. The girl had nice sized tits, which Justin liked. 
Dan felt a tinge of jealousy rise inside him. He had always thought of Justin as his, never knowing if Justin 

thought of him that way too. It had always made Dan uncomfortable when he saw Justin with women, but it 
would probably kill him if he ever caught Justin with another guy. Justin and the girl were laughing and Dan 
squeezed his hand into a fist. Justin gave the girl a quick peck on the cheek, then headed back to where Dan 


was sitting. 
"She's got a nice pair on her, doesn't she," Justin said to Dan, sitting on the stool next to him. 


"They're probably fake," Dan said, then took a sip of his beer. 


"What's with you tonight? There is plenty of hot women in here willing to give you some and you haven't left 


the bar since we got here," Justin said. 


"lm not interested in some meaningless one night stand. | want something more substantial," Dan replied, fishing 


a pack of cigarettes out of his pocket. 

Dan picked up his lighter and pushed back his feelings. He wanted to tell Justin so bad that he loved him, but 
he couldn't bring himself to. He didn't know what Justin's reaction would be; Dan couldn't handle his big brother 
rejecting him or even worse, hating him. But Justin was no fool, he could tell that something was really 
bothering his brother. 

"What's wrong, Danny?" Justin asked. 

Dan smiled and said, 

"You haven't called me that in ages." 

Justin cocked an eyebrow at Dan, waiting for his answer. Dan just took a long drag. 

"What makes you think that somethings wrong?" Dan asked. 

"Come on, Danny. | know you inside and out, somethings wrong." 

You don't know me at all, Dan thought to himself. Justin pouted. 


"Please tell me, I'll find out sooner or later," he begged. 


Dan almost broke down. His brother was so damn sexy. The words were on Dan's lips, but he couldn't bring 


himself to say them. 
"Alright, don't tell me,” Justin said, defeated. 


Dan lit up another cigarette and watched Justin go back to flirting with the girl with big tits. He wanted to cry. 
In fact he could feel the salty tears burning his eyes. Justin had his arms around the girl's waist and was 
whispering something into her ear, which made her giggle and made Dan want to scream. Justin was moving his 
hands all over the girl's body. Oh, | wish | was her, Dan thought to himself. Dan shoved his cigarettes and 
lighter back into his pocket and got off the stool, heading to where Justin was. 


"l'm going back to the hotel," Dan said, brushing past his brother. 
Dan could hear Justin calling his name as he left the bar. Fuck him, Dan thought. It was cold outside and Dan 


wished he had Justin to keep him warm. Dan made it back to his hotel room without bursting into tears. He 
pushed open the door and gave Frankie and Ed a half-hearted smile. 


"Hey, we were just on our way out. Do you want to join us?" Ed asked. 

"No thanks. | think I'll just catch up on my sleep," Dan said. 

"Suit yourself," Frankie said, following Ed out the door. 

Dan flopped down on the bed that he and Justin were sharing and let himself cry. He cried thick salty tears 
until he couldn't see and until his throat burned. He couldn't remember the tears ever stopping, but they must 
have because his vision was clearer. He heard the hotel door open and he didn't care who it was. 

"Danny are you asleep?" Justin asked, crawling up next to him. 

"No," Dan whispered. 

Justin looked at his little brother's red swollen eyes. 

"Why were you crying?" he asked, gently rubbing Dan's back. 

"Because l'm in love with something | can't have, something that isn't allowed," Dan answered. 

He wanted to push Justin away from him. It hurt so much to be in his presence. 

‘Its me, isn't it?" Justin asked. 

Dan turned to look at his brother. 

"How did you..." 

Justin pressed a finger to Dan's lips. 

"I told you Danny, | know you inside and out. | saw the way you looked at me when | was with that girl. | saw 
that jealous look in your eyes. l'm sorry if | hurt you, I'm sorry if | made you cry. | promise I'll never do it 
again" 


With that said Justin leaned forward and brought his lips to Dan's. Dan opened his mouth a little wider, allowing 
Justin to taste him. The kiss seemed to last forever. 


"I love you, Danny-boy," Justin whispered. 
| love you too, big brother," Dan replied 


"We both need some sleep," Justin said. 


Dan nodded his head in agreement. The two laid down on the bed, with Jusitn's arms wrapped around his little 


brother. Dan could feel Justin's heart beating and it made him smile. 


Frankie and Ed stumbled into the room around two in the morning. They were greeted by the sight of Dan and 
Justin's entwined bodies. They looked at each other and Ed said, 


"Its about fucking time." 


The Morning After 


The Morning After 

Disclaimer: This story is a work of fiction. It is a creation of my own mind. 

The Second Chapter to Forbidden, title explains it all. Dedicated to Puppet Master, Muffin Mills and my lil sis, 
who said she really liked my stuff. Love You Pookie! If you want this story to get a little more naughty just let 
me know, or if you want something specific in the story, just drop me a line. 

Justin awoke in the morning with Dan's head resting on his chest. He smiled remembering the kiss they shared 
last night. Dan looked like an angel sleeping. He was Justin's angel. Justin lightly ran his fingers through Dan's 
long curls, waking him up. 

"Morning," Dan whispered, snuggling up closer to his brother. 

"Morning," Justin replied, kissing the top of Dan's head. 

Both turned and looked at Ed and Frankie who were passed out on the bed. Frankie was snoring loudly. 

"Do | snore?" Dan asked Justin 

"No, you sleep like a baby," Justin replied. 

"You think they know?" 

"Well, it's kind of obvious." 

"Do we tell mum and dad?" Dan asked. 

"Don't worry about that now. | mean we will have to tell them eventually, but not anytime soon" 

Dan had a worried look on his face. 

"Don't worry so much, Danny. You always worry so much. I'll take care of you." 

| know you will,” Dan replied, bringing his lips to his brother's. 


They kissed, their tongues massaging each others. 


"Take it off" Ed cried, sitting up on the bed. 


Frankie was sitting next to Ed and laughing his ass off at Ed's comment. Dan and Justin were shocked by their 


reactions. 

"Come on, let's see some boy on boy action!" Frankie yelled through his laughter. 

"Well, I'm glad you think that our relationship is so funny," Dan said, rolling his eyes. 

‘Oh, come off if it Dan. Frankie and | already knew that you guys had the hots for each other," Ed said 
"So, you're okay with us being together?" Dan asked. 

"Of course we are. Well | know | am, Frankie? 

"Yeah, I'm fine with it" 

Dan let out a sigh of relief and rested his head back on Justin's chest, who started stroking Dan's curls. 
‘Seriously are we gonna see some action or what?" Frankie asked. 

Justin picked a pillow up and tossed it at Frankie. 


"Ed and | are going to get some breakfast, you both can join us if you like, but | figure you'd rather have 


some time to yourselves?" Frankie said. 

"Thanks, Frankie," Justin said. 

Frankie and Ed left the room. 

| hope they don't fuck on our bed," Ed said. 

Dan's head was still buried in Justin's chest. 

"Danny, | think you're drooling on me," Justin said. 

"| don't drool, Just," Dan said. 

"Actually, you kinda do. I've seen you," Justin replied. 
"You're lying." 

"Danny, | wouldn't lie to you." 


Dan rolled off of Justin. 


"Where are you going?" Justin asked with a pout on his face. 

"| feel like taking a shower. Care to join me?" Dan asked with a teasing smile on his face. 
"A shower sounds like a great idea 

Justin got off the bed and grabbed Dan's hand and spun him around to face him. 


"Promise me that you won't let our relationship worry you to death. | don't think | can handle you being sick 


again," Justin said, cupping Dan's face in his hands. 

"| promise," Dan replied, leaning forward. 

"You better keep that promise," Justin said, kissing Dan. 

Dan wrapped his arms around Justin's waist. Justin had his fingers entwined in Dan's thick, curly hair. Justin's 
mouth was so warm, sweet, and moist that Dan never wanted this kiss to end. Justin broke off the kiss and 


said, 


"| believe you mentioned a shower?" 


Broken Promis Part | 


A Broken Promise Part | 


Disclaimer: Work of fiction 


Dedicated to Muffin, Puppet Master and lil Brittany aka Amanda's Bitch. 
Dan breaks his promise to Justin, so what's a big brother to do? (Nothing really dirty happens until Part 2). 


Dan's fingers lightly strummed his acoustic guitar. He was so caught up in the music that he didn't hear 


Justin come up behind him. 

"That sounds good," Justin said, kissing the top of Dan's head. 

"Thank you," Dan replied. 

"Do you have a name for it?" Justin asked, 

"Im thinking of calling it I'm in Love with My Older Brother," Dan replied, with a naughty smile. 
"Great title, fans will love it," Justin laughed. 


Dan sat his guitar down and pulled Justin onto his lap. Dan kissed Justin, savoring the sweet taste of Justin's 
mouth. 


"Someone's in a good mood," Justin whispered. 

"I can't help it, you make me happy," Dan said, burying his head in Justin's blond curls. 

They sat in each other's arms for awhile, just enjoying each others company. 

"Its time for the sound check, lovers," Frankie teased, walking up to them. 

Justin pouted and gave his brother a quick peck on the cheek before getting off Dan's lap. Dan followed Justin 
to the stage, checking out Justin's fine ass every now and then. Dan and Justin picked up their guitars and the 
band started to play Givin’ Up. Dan's eyes kept wandering to Justin's ass until he lost track of the song and 
stopped playing. Justin turned around and looked at Dan, a big grin on his face. 


"Is my ass really that hypnotizing?" Justin asked. 


Dan blushed and went back to playing the song. He managed to make it through the rest of the sound check 
without messing up. Dan and Justin walked off the stage, where they were greeted by their mum. Dan almost 


fainted on the spot. 


"Hey, mum," Justin said, giving her a hug. 


"Hello, dear. You all sounded good," Sandy said. 

"Thanks, mum," Dan said, hugging her. 

"Are you alright, Dan? You look a little flushed," Sandy said. 
"lim fine," Dan said, his voice shaking. 

Justin gave his brother a look. 

"Why are you here?" Dan asked, sounding a little harsher than he meant to. 
"Dan," Justin scolded, swatting his brother on the shoulder. 
That made Dan blush. 

"Are you sure you're alright?" Sandy asked. 

‘I'm fine. Are you staying for the show?" Dan asked. 

"No, | just wanted to stop by and wish you luck" 

“Thanks, mum," Justin said. 


The boys walked their mum to her car and saw her off. Dan's stomach was all in knots and he felt like 


vomiting. 
"Danny, please don't worry," Justin said, pulling Dan into a hug. 


"| won't. | just don't know how you kept you're cool around her. | swear | almost screamed | love Justin," Dan 


said. 

Justin laughed. 

"Someday we'll have to tell her, but not anytime soon," Justin said. 

Dan relaxed his body, trying to push his thoughts away. The two headed back inside to get ready for the show. 
While Justin was busy getting his catsuit on, Dan headed to the bathroom. His stomach was a wreck. He felt 


horrible, every bone in him ached and he felt a little dizzy. He lifted the seat to the toilet, pulled his hair back 


and vomited. It made him feel loads better. 


He vomited for a long time. He hadn't felt this worried in about five years, when he primary concern was 
becoming a huge band. Now he was worried about the relationship with his brother. He couldn't handle telling 
his parents, it would probably kill his mum. He couldn't tell his little sister, Suzi, either. She would probably 
think he was sick and never talk to him again 

Dan finished throwing up and pulled out his pack of cigarettes. He lit one up and took a deep drag. 

"Are you alright in there?" he heard Ed ask 

"Yeah, I'm fine. I'll be right out," Dan said, wiping tears from his eyes. 

Dan put out his fag and walked out the door. 

"Dan?" Ed asked. 


"l'm fine, just pre-show jitters," Dan smiled. 


Ed looked at Dan funny. In all the years that he had known him, Dan had never gotten nervous before a show. 
Ed followed Dan out onto the stage, along with Justin and Frankie. They played a great show. 


"Dan, you were so great," Justin whispered in Dan's ear, before giving him a big kiss. 

"Get a room," Frankie laughed. 

Ed was silent, he was worried about Dan. 

"Ed you're more quiet than usual. Something wrong?" Justin asked. 

Dan looked at Ed. 

"No, just tired," Ed replied, giving his bandmates a forced smile. 

Justin noticed the look between Ed and Dan, but decided it was best not to pursue it. 

"I'll be back," Dan said to Justin, before heading back to the toilets. 

Justin knew something was wrong. After he had changed into a pair of jeans and a simple T-shirt, he headed 
back to the toilets. He heard Dan vomiting and his heart sank. Dan had broken his promise. Justin opened the 


door, startling Dan. 


"| think I'm sick or something," Dan lied. 


"Bullshit, Dan. l'm not stupid," Justin said. 

"I'm so sorry," Dan whispered, flushing the toilet. 

Justin sat down next his brother and pulled Dan up against his chest. 
"You broke a promise," Justin said, stroking Dan's curls. 

"I know, and I'm so sorry." 

Dan was crying now. 

"I hate seeing you in pain. | hate seeing you sick," Justin said. 

"I can't help it. | take things so seriously," Dan sobbed. 

"I know, love, | know, but you still broke a promise," Justin said. 
Dan looked up at his brother, his eyes swollen and red and asked, 
"What's gonna happen?" 


Sorry, gotta cut you off there. If you have any ideas or suggestions for Part Two let me know. 


Broken Promise Part 2 


Broken Promise Part 2 

Disclaimer: Work of fiction. 

Warning: There is sex in this chapter. 

Justin held Dan in his arms for what seemed like an eternity. Dan had stopped crying and Justin's shirt was 
soaked from his tears. 

‘I'm sorry,” Dan whispered for about the hundreth time. 

"| know, | know. | told you | forgive you," Justin replied. 

"| still feel bad though. | hate letting you down." 

Justin smiled and said, 

"You don't have to try and impress me, Danny. l'm already impressed by everything you do." 
| know, but you're big brother. | just want to make you proud." 

"Danny, I'll always be proud of you." 

There was a knock at the door. 

"Are you two okay in there?" they heard Ed ask. 

"We're fine," Justin replied. 

"Good, Frankie and | are going to hit the bars. Do you two want to come?" Ed asked. 


Dan lifted his head off of Justin's chest and shook his head yes. It would be good for both of them to just 


relax. 
"Yeah, we'll come. Give us a couple of minutes," Justin said. 
"Jesus, you sound like a woman, Just. Sure you don't need more time?" Ed laughed. 


"Go away, Ed," Justin said. 


"Suit yourself. Frankie and | will be waiting.’ 
Justin stood up, then helped Dan up off the floor. Justin leaned forward and gave Dan a deep kiss. 
"You sure you want to go out?" Justin asked him. 


"Yes, | could use some alcohol in me," Dan said. 


Justin opened the door and the two joined Frankie and Ed. As they walked to the bar, Justin and Frankie were 
deeply in engaged in a conversation about who was a better dancer, Britney or Christina? Frankie took Britney's 
side, while Justin was convinced that Christina was much better. Dan rolled his eyes at the meaningless 


conversation and walked with Ed. 

"Are you alright?" Ed asked him, gently laying a hand on his shoulder. 
"Ill be fine. Thanks," Dan replied 

"For what?" 

"For not telling Justin and for caring about me" 


"Well, | am your best mate. Your welcome. Come on, Dan, I'll buy you a drink," Ed said, as they walked into the 


bar. 


The four sat down at a table, Dan sat between Justin and Ed. Ed bought Dan a beer and the four started 
talking. Justin had rested a hand on Dan's leg. Dan smiled from the touch. After awhile Justin leaned over and 


whsipered into Dan's ear, 

"Do you want to get out of here?" 

Dan nodded his head. 

"We're gonna head out," Dan said. 

Ed and Frankie looked at each other as Dan and Justin headed out of the bar. 

‘Someone's gonna lose their virginity tonight," Ed laughed. 

Justin and Dan walked back to the hotel in silence. Both were contemplating what was going to happen. Dan was 
nervous, but in a good way. Justin opened the door to the room and Justin sat down on their bed and pulled 


Dan onto his lap. 
They began to kiss. Justin slipped his tongue into Dan's mouth. 


"Are you sure you want to do this?" Justin asked, breaking off the kiss. 

"Yes," Dan replied, brushing a lock of golden hair out of Justin's face. 

Dan got off of Justin's lap and sat down next to him. Justin took off Dan's black Thin Lizzy T-shirt and tossed 
it onto the floor. His brother had a great chest. 

"You should take your shirt off on stage. You look great," Justin said, running his hands all over Dan's chest. 


"Thanks," Dan said, removing Justin's shirt. 


Dan traced his finger around Justin's pierced nipple, which made Justin moan Justin noticed his brother getting 


hard. 

"Lay back," Justin commanded. 

Dan laid back on the bed and let Justin undo his jeans. He lifted his hips in order to allow Justin to slip them 
and his underwear off. Dan was fully erect. Justin positioned himself between Dan's legs and wrapped his 
mouth around Dan's cock. Dan grunted as Justin began to pump his shaft. His brother was giving him a 
wonderful blow job and Dan wondered if Justin had any practice in that area. He made a mental note to ask 
him later. 

Dan came and Justin swallowed. Justin traced his tongue up from Dan's groin up to his left nipple. 

"Fuck me," Dan said. 

Dan helped Justin get his jeans off. 

"Is probably going to hurt a little," Justin said. 

‘Sometimes you have to have a little pain with your pleasure,” Dan said. 

"Wait," Justin said, getting up off the bed. 


"What?" Dan asked, watching his brother walk across the room. 


Justin fumbled through Ed's suitcase and pulled a tube out. He walked back over to Dan and climbed on top of 
him. Justin showed Dan the tube. 


"Cherry lube," Dan said and grinned. 
"Don't ask me why Ed had it in his suitcase." 


"Wasn't gonna." 


Justin pushed Dan's knees back until the almost touched his shoulders. Justin unscrewed the top to the lube 
and squeezed some onto his fingers. He pushed his fingers into Dan's ass and felt him tighten up. 


"Relax, Danny," Justin said, spreading the lube. 
It hurt, but it felt good. Justin removed his fingers and slowly stuck his cock up Dan's ass. Dan was breathing 
heavy as he felt Justin push into him. He wrapped his legs around Justin's slender waist. Both were moaning 


and grunting in pleasure. 


Justin came and Dan let out a pretty loud moan. Justin pulled out of his little brother and laid down next to 
him on the bed. Justin laid his head on Dan's chest. 


"Did | do a good job?" Justin asked. 

"Yes, Just. That was the best sex | ever had" Dan replied, still panting a bit. 
"Thanks 

Dan pulled the covers aroundt the two of them. 

"Should we pick up our clothes?" Justin asked. 

"No, just leave them. Ed and Frankie won't care” 


The two of them fell asleep with smiles on their faces. 


lm Pregnant? 


I'm Pregnant? 
Disclaimer: This story is a work of fiction. 


Dedicated to Kat, who isn't a big fan of MPreg and neither am |, but agreed that Justin and Dan having a little 
kid was cute. Not sure if it will be a boy or a girl, or both perhaps? 


Dan vomited for the third time this morning. He felt like utter shit 
"Dan are you alright in there?" Justin asked 

"Inn fine. | just feel like crap," Dan moaned 

Justin walked into the bathroom and sank down next his brother. 
"What's wrong?" Justin asked, rubbing his brother's back. 

"The hell if | know," Dan shrugged. 

"lll make you a doctor's appointment," Justin said 

"| hate the bloody doctor's," Dan muttered 

"| know, | know, but you need to get well” 


The next day Justin and Dan sat in the waiting room of the doctor's office. Dan was fidgeting, he fucking hated 
the doctor's office. 


"Mr. Hawkins?" a nurse asked. 

Justin followed Dan back to the exam room. 

"Here," the nurse said, handing Dan a cup. 

"Fuck, | hate pissing in a cup," Dan said. 

Justin stifled a laugh. Dan was so pathetic sometimes. 


"Do you want me to help you?" Justin asked 


"Fuck off, Just," Dan said, slamming the bathroom door behind him. 

Dan stood in the bathroom for like ten minutes. It's like the fucking piss knew you had to pee into the cup. 
Finally, it came out and Dan gave the cup to the nurse. Justin sat next to Dan on the exam table, rubbing his 
brother's leg. 

‘lm sure everything is fine," Justin reassured. 


"God, | hate it when people say that," Dan said. 


Dan rested his head on Justin's shoulder. He felt like crying for some reason. Lately his emotions had been out 
of wack. The doctor finally came back and she was a sweet little woman, 


"Congratulations," she said. 

Dan let out a deep breath. 

"So everythings fine?" Justin asked. 

"Well, that depends on if you think being pregnant is fine," she said. 
"What do you mean being fucking pregnant?!" Dan yelled. 

"Sir, if you could calm down," the doctor said. 

I'm bloody pregnant and you want me to calm down?" Dan replied. 
"He's pregnant?" Justin asked. 

"Yes. Are you the father?" the doctor asked. 

"| guess | am," Justin said, with a smile. 

"So that makes me the mum?" Dan asked. 

"Well, yeah, cause you are carrying the child." 

"Aww, Danny, you're gonna be a mummy," Justin coved. 

‘I'm goint to punch you in the fucking face," Dan said. 


"Now, now, that's no way for a mother to talk," Justin laughed. 


"Justin, is it? Dan's going to be a little over emotional for the next few months, so you're going to have to be 
sensitive and sweet." 


‘Im really going to have a baby?" Dan asked, meekily. 

"Yes," the doctor replied 

Dan smiled and almost cried. He was going to have a baby! He pulled Justin into a tight hug. 

"Stop by the front desk and pick up some pamphlets. Pregnancy is never easy, but a child brings a lot of joy 
into people's lives. And you two seem like sweet boys, and Im sure you'll do fine," the doctor said, leaving the 


room. 


| can't believe that we're going to have a baby," Justin said for the upteenth time, as he and Dan walked back 
to their house. 


"Neither can |," Dan said. 

"Are you excited?" Justin asked, 

"Very, aren't you?" 

"Of course. We're going to have a little one of us running around soon" 
"| think | want a girl," Dan said. 

| would love a girl too. But it doesn't matter to me." 

"| love you, Just." 


Dan leaned forward to kiss his brother and the two shared a magic moment. 


Bundle of Joy 


Bundle of Joy 

Disclaimer: This story is a work of fiction. 

Just a short and sweet fic. 

Dedicated to Kat, the coolest girl ever, I've done the ultimate dedication for you in this story. 

Dan held his three month year old baby in his arms. It had been hell giving birth; Dan felt extreme sympathy 
for the women who had seven children. Of course it didn't help having an insane Justin in the delivery room 
with him. Actually the biggest hell was trying to keep the pregnancy out of the press, but somehow the two, 
now three, had managed to keep it all under wraps. Justin was still asleep, and was cuddle up against 


Dan Dan smiled and rolled his eyes, it was almost as if he had two babies. 


Their child wiggled in Dan's arms and opened up a pair of bright blue eyes. Justin pressed his body closer 
against Dan's and let out a yawn. He saw Dan holding their baby and smiled. 


"Is she awake?" Justin asked. 

"Yeah, she just opened her eyes," Dan replied, handing their daughter over to Justin. 
Justin took their daughter into his arms. 

"She looks a lot like you," Dan said, resting his head on Justin's shoulder. 

"Really? | think she looks like you," Justin replied 


"No, Justin, she is most definitely the female version of you. See, she even has your hair," Dan replied with a 


laugh. 
Kat had Justin's soft blond curls that Dan loved to touch. 

"Well, then she's going to break a lot of hearts when she gets older," Justin said 

Kat wrapped her tiny hand around her father's long, slender finger. 

"Do you want to have another one?" Justin asked, handing their daughter back to Dan 


"Hl tell you what, Justin. We can have another one if you want to carry it," Dan said. 


Kat squirmed in Dan's arms and she let out a whine. 
"She's hungry," Dan said 

"Ill get the bottle," Justin replied 

"Thanks," Dan said, cuddling Kat closer to him. 


Dan was really happy being a father, or mother, as Justin called him. Justin returned a few moments later 


with a bottle for Kat. Dan took the bottle and put it against Kat's mouth, who in turned sucked it greedily. 
"See? She even had your appetite," Dan said 

‘Very funny," Justin said, swatting his brother on the shoulder. 

"Now, now, Just, no hitting in front of the child," Dan scolded. 

"Don't tell me what to do," Justin retorted, sticking his tongue out at Dan 


“Justin, | don't need another child, when | have you to take care off," Dan replied, removing the bottle from 


Kat's mouth. 

Justin giggled at Dan's remark. Kat's eyes were getting heavy. 

"Do you want to put her down?" Dan asked Justin 

"Didn't she just wake up?" Justin asked. 

"Babies need a lot of sleep," Dan replied 

"You are such the mother," Justin smirked. 

"Don't get smart. | dont want to have to spank you in front of our daughter: 

‘Like Id let you. I'll put her down’ 

Justin took Kat from Dan and carried her into the nursery. He held her close to him until she fell asleep. 
Sometimes he sang to her, but Dan told Justin it wasn't good for babies to be exposed to high pitched sounds. 
Justin placed Kat in her cradle and went back the room. He crawled into bed next to Dan 


"Do you want to go back to sleep?" Dan asked. 


"Yes," Justin whispered, snuggling up against Dan. 


Dan pulled Justin closer against him and soon the two were asleep. 


First Day of School 


First Day of School 
Disclaimer: This is a work of fiction 
Dedicated to Kat. 


Summary: It's Kat's first day of school and Dan is having a hard time letting her go. There is sex in this 
chapter. 


Dan lit up another cigarette and took a deep drag. The gray smoke curled around his face. His five year old 
daughter slid open the glass door and walked over to him. 


"Daddy, we have to leave soon," Kat said, climbing into Dan's lap. 
"I know, baby," Dan replied, taking another drag. 


Dan rested his hand on top of Kat's soft golden curls. Kat buried her head into Dan's chest and took in a deep 
breath. Her daddy always smelled like smoke, while daddy Justin smelled like leather a lot. 


"Is daddy Justin coming with us?" she asked. 

"Of course he is," Dan replied, putting out his fag. 

"Is he gonna wear one of his cat suits?" she asked, her eyes wide with worry. 
Dan smiled; parenthood hadn't calmed down Justin in the least. 

"No, sweetie, he's not." 

"Good. It's weird." 


"Sweetie, its not weird. Daddy Justin has a different sense of style, but that doesn't make him weird or 


strange," Dan said, burying his fingers deep into his daughter's curls. 
"It is too weird," Kat replied, rolling her eyes. 
"You really are like Justin, do you know that?" Dan smiled, picking her up. 


"You say that all the time," Kat laughed. 


Dan carried her inside and sat her down at the kitchen table. 

"Did you eat breakfast?" Dan asked. 

"Yes, dad," Kat replied, rolling her eyes. 

"Don't get smart," Dan said. 

Justin walked into the kitchen and gave Dan a quick kiss. 

"Have you eaten yet?" Dan asked Justin, who was wrapping his arms around his waist. 
"God, Dan you sound like mum," Justin replied, removing his arms. 

Kat giggled at Justin's comment and Justin gave her a smile. 

"You really are a bad influence on our daughter," Dan said. 

"I am not. Kat, am | a bad influence on you?" Justin asked, scooping Kat up into his arms. 
| don't know what influence means," Kat replied. 

"I keep forgetting that you're only five years old," Justin said. 

"Almost six," Kat said. 

"Yes, of course almost six. Are you ready for school?" Justin asked. 

"Uh-huh, can we go now?" 

"Ask your mother," Justin giggled. 

"That's not funny, Just. Yes, love, we can go now," Dan said. 


Dan and Justin walked Kat into the school. It was a little hard for Dan to let his little girl go. She had been with 
him since birth; he had even taken her on tour with the band. 


"You know, that you don't have to go to school today. You can stay with me and daddy Justin if you want," Dan 


said. 
‘| want to go to school, daddy," Kat said. 


Dan smiled. 


I'm gonna miss you, Kitty-Kat," he said, giving Kat a huge hug. 


After Dan stopped hugging Kat, Justin gathered his daughter into his arms. 
"Have fun, love," Justin said, letting her go. 


"Bye, daddies," Kat said, walking into her classroom. 
"Danny, don't cry," Justin said. 


‘lm not going to cry, you twat. l'm just going to miss her is all," Dan replied, walking with Justin out of the 


school. 

"Me too, but look at the bright side. We can finally have sex on the kitchen table now." 

Dan and Justin laughed as they walked into their house. 

"God, we haven't had sex in such a long time," Dan said. 

"Now we finally have our chance," Justin replied, pressing his lips against Dan's. 

Dan drug Justin into the kitchen. 

'| believe you suggested the kitchen table?" Dan asked, with a naughty grin on his face. 

Justin pulled off Dan's shirt and almost broke the zipper of Dan's jeans, while he was trying to pull them off. 
Dan tossed Justin's t-shirt and jeans across the room. Justin was getting ready to push Dan down onto the 
table. 

"No, l'm gonna fuck you for a change," Dan said, pushing Justin onto the table. 

"Yes, maybe | should start calling you daddy from now on," Justin replied. 

| wouldn't object to that. Its better than you calling me mummy," Dan said. 

Dan pushed Justin's knees back. 


“Aren't you going to use lube?" Justin asked. 


"Justin, you've fucked me plenty of time without lube and | lived. You'll be fine. | promise to be gentle," Dan 
said. 


"You better be. You haven't fucked me in the longest time," Justin whined. 


"You are such a child" 

Dan slowly stuck his cock up Justin's ass. 

"Fuck me, you're tight," Dan exclaimed, pushing deeper into Justin 

| told you that | hadn't been fucked in a long time," Justin replied in between deep breaths. 

Dan fucked Justin as gently as he could. 

"You can be a bit rougher, Danny," Justin said. 

"Thank God," Dan panted and began to pump in and out of his brother a little faster. 

Dan released in his brother and could feel Justin's sticky cum on his stomach. Justin let out a high pitched 
sequel as he climaxed, Dan thought his ear drums would rupture. Dan pulled out his brother and helped Justin 
off the table. 

"God, that was fucking incredible," Justin panted. 

“Thanks. We have to leave in five minuets,” Dan said, tossing Justin his clothes. 

"Shit, we're recording today, aren't we?" Justin asked. 

Dan nodded his head as he pulled his jeans on 

"Can | drive?" Justin pouted. 

Dan laughed and shook his head. Sometimes Dan really felt like he had two children. 

"Yes, you can drive," Dan said, handing Justin the keys. 


"Thanks, Danny. You're the best daddy in the entire world," Justin exclaimed as he followed Dan out the door. 


Where's My Mom? 

Where's My Mom? 

Disclaimer: This story is a work of fiction, do | have to keep writing that? 

Dedicated to Kat. 

Summary: Kat asks Dan and Justin a hard question. Kat is like eleven or so in this story, but don't get too 
caught up with time, that's not really of any importance. Anyways, I'm getting to the teenage years, which 
should be a lot of fun 

Kat sat on the couch listening to her dad play his guitar. Dan's long curls fell over his face as he strummed 
the guitar. Justin sat next Kat, his arm around her shoulder. He smiled as he listened to Dan play. Kat knees 
were drawn tight against her chest; her attention was not on the music. She was busy thinking about what 
her best friend had asked her today. Dan finished playing and Justin clapped. 

"Fucking fantastic, Danny," Just replied. 

"Thanks, Just. Kat, what did you think of the song?" Dan asked. 

Kat didn't hear her dad and she continued to stare straight ahead. Dan and Justin looked at each other. 
"What's wrong, sweetheart?" Justin asked, gently touching her golden curls. 

"Nothing's wrong," Kat replied. 

Dan sat down on the couch next to his daughter and rubbed her back. 


"We're not stupid, we can tell something's wrong," Dan said. 


Kat hated when her fathers would use the word ‘we’. It was like they had some weird psychic connection. Kat 
sighed and let her legs fall over the edge of the couch. 


"Did something happen in school?" Justin asked. 


Kat nodded her head. Dan and Justin looked at each other. They had suspected that this day would be coming 


soon. Neither one was prepared for it. 
"Where's my mom?" Kat asked softly. 


Kat felt bad about asking that question She loved her fathers to death, she wouldn't trade them in for 


anything. But she couldn't understand why she didn't have a mother also. She pulled her legs up to her chest 
again and rested her head on her knees, with her golden curls cascading down her legs. Both Justin and Dan 
remained silent. 

"You don't have to answer," Kat said. 


"No, you deserve an answer," Dan replied. 


Kat locked her bright blue eyes onto Dan's chocolate ones. Justin was still running his fingers through her 
curls and she felt safe. 


"You don't have a mother, per say," Dan said. 

Kat raised her eyebrows in confusion 

| gave birth to you," Dan said, 

Kat put her legs down and shook Justin's touch off of her. She stood up and said, 

"That doesn't make any sense. It takes a man and a woman to make a baby. Not two men" 

"That's the traditional view of it, yes, but that's not how it always happens," Dan said, lightly touching her arm. 


Kat brushed him off. For the first time in her life she felt disgusted. She couldn't explain why, but she just 
didn't want them to touch her. She felt upset; she just didn't understand what her dad was saying. 


"But it doesn't make sense. It just doesn't," Kat sighed, wrapping her arms around her small frame. 

"Well, sweetie, things don't always make sense,” Dan replied. 

Kat wanted to cry. At this point in time she hated her dads. She had never told them how the other kids 
treated her in school. She had never wanted to bring that home; home was where she felt safe, but she didn't 
feel that way anymore. One girl had told her that she was the spawn of Satan, and that girl had ended up on 
the ground with a broken nose. The note still sat in the bottom of Kat's back pack. The teacher had yet to call. 
"Kat, are the kids at school saying stuff?" Justin asked. 

Kat's nostrils flared. Were her parents really that dense? At that moment the phone rang and Kat fled up the 
stairs. She couldn't get out of there fast enough. She knew who was on the other end of that line. Justin made 


a move to go after her, but Dan pulled him back and shook his head. 


"Hello?" Dan asked, picking up the phone. 


Kat lay on her bed, her eyes staring at the ceiling. She could hear the faint voices talking downstairs. Her 
stomach was all in knots as she heard the footsteps coming up the stairs. She almost jumped when she heard 
the knock at her door. 

"Kat, can we come in?" Dan asked. 

"Its open," Kat said, not moving from her bed 

Dan and Justin walked into her room and sat down next to her. 

"Kat, you could have told us about those little shits that you go to school with," Justin said 

Kat smiled and sat up. 

"| know, but its not easy to talk about," she replied. 

"Still, you shouldn't have punched that girl," Dan said 


"I know, | wasn't thinking," Kat replied meekly. 


Both Dan and Justin smiled. They had done plenty of things without thinking before. Dan rubbed his daughter's 
back. 


"Katherine, just promise you won't do it again. And if you have any more problems or questions come to me or 


Justin, or both," Dan said. 

Kat hated it when her dad used her given name. 

"| promise," Kat said. 

"Good. Do you want to know anymore about how you were born?" Dan asked. 

"No, its okay, | sorta understand now. | am curious about how | was conceived," she said. 
Dan blushed and Justin smiled, remembering that night fondly. 

"That is a story for another time, perhaps when you're older," Dan replied. 


"Daddy, | know all about sex. | am almost twelve," Kat said, rolling her eyes. 


Caught in the Act 


Caught in the Act 
Disclaimer: This story is a work of fiction. 
Dedicated to Kat, my source of inspiration. You're the only reason | keep writing. 


Summary: Twelve year old Kat catches Dan and Justin in the act. Yes, there is sex in this chapter. Hot sex 


between brothers. 
Justin had Dan pressed up against the door to the refrigerator. Dan's fingers were tangled in Justin's golden 


curls and he was moaning under him. Justin's lips were pressed tight against Dan's. That sweet taste was filling 


Dan's mouth. 

"When is Kat getting home?" Justin asked, breaking off the kiss. 
Dan looked at the clock. 

"We've got a couple of hours," Dan said, slipping off Justin's shirt. 
"Perfect," Justin growled, pulling off Dan's belt. 
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Kat was walking home with a couple of her friends. That had been let out of school early, there was like a gun 
threat or something. She brushed a lock of golden hair out of her face. Her friend, Jason, looked at her and 
smiled. 

"You're really beautiful, you know that?" Jason said. 

A faint pink color crept up Kat's cheeks. 

"Thanks," she whispered. 

"Can | walk you to the door?" he asked, as they approached Kat's house. 

"Sure." 


Justin had Dan bent over the table and was in the process of slipping his hard cock up Dar's tight asshole. Dan 
grunted as he felt Justin push into him. 


"lm gonna fuck the hell out of you," Justin growled, pushing deeper into Dan, 


"Thanks for walking me to the door," Kat said, twisting her key in the door. 
"Yeah, sure, anytime," Jason shrugged. 
Ill see you tomorrow," Kat said, walking halfway into her house. 


Jason grabbed her arm and pulled her in for a kiss. Kat was surprised, but the kiss felt good, so she opened 
her mouth partially. Jason slipped his tongue in and the French kissed for a minute or two. 


"See you tomorrow," Jason said, walking away from Kat. 

Kat smiled and walked into her house, gently shutting the door behind her. Her eyebrows raised in curiosity as 
she heard loud moans coming from the kitchen. Silently she crept into the kitchen and almost screamed at the 
sight the laid before her. She was frozen in her spot. Her fathers were fucking on the kitchen table. Shit, she 
ate breakfast on that table. 

Neither Dan nor Justin noticed their twelve year old daughter standing in the middle of the room, watching 
them fuck. Both reached their climax and Justin released into Dan Kat almost jumped out of her skin when Dan 
let out a loud orgasmic scream. 

"Fuck, Just. That was bloody amazing," Dan said, as Justin pulled out of him. 

"Why thank you, dear,” Justin replied, kissing the top of Dan's curly brown head. 

Kat found her voice and said, 

"Is that how | was conceived?" 

Both Justin and Dan jumped from surprise and found them face to face with their pre-teen daughter. 

"Fuck!" they both yelled. 

Both scrambled for their clothes, while Kat just stood there, taking in the scene that she had just witnessed. 
She turned around as her dads got dressed; not that it really mattered she had just seen them in all their 
glory a few moments before. She jumped when Dan laid a hand on her shoulder. 


"Let's go into the living room," Dan said. 


Kat followed her dads into the living room and sat between them on the couch. The three were silent for 


awhile. 

"So, is that how | was conceived?" Kat asked again. 

"Well, not on the kitchen table, but yeah, that's pretty much how you were conceived," Justin said with a smile. 
Both Dan and Kat smiled at Justin's brashness. Dan laid a hand on Kat's back. 

"Are you okay? | mean we haven't scarred you for life, have we?" Dan asked. 

"No, I'm fine. Well, as fine as one can be after witnessing their parents fucking," Kat said. 

"Don't swear, Kat, it's not attractive," Dan said. 

Justin scoffed. 

"What?" Dan asked. 


"Dan, don't you think its a little hypocritical for you tell Kat not to swear when you have a mouth like a 


sailor,” Justin said. 

"That's what | was thinking," Kat replied. 

"Justin and my dear daughter, I'm thirty something and she is only twelve. | make the rules," Dan said. 
“Thirty-something, Dan?" Justin giggled. 

"Shut up, Justin So, Kat how was school?" Dan asked. 

"Okay. Some freak said something about having a gun and they closed school early," she said. 
"Anything else?" Justin asked. 

Kat blushed slightly remembering her kiss. 

"No," she whispered. 

Dan and Justin looked at each other, noticing Kat's blush. 

"Did Jason walk you home today?" Justin asked coyly. 


"Yeah," Kat shrugged. 


"He kissed you, didn't he? The little bastard," Dan said. 


"Shouldn't | be the one getting mad? | mean | am the dad," Justin said. 


Dan was tired of Justin mum and dad routine 

"Daddy, don't worry about it. It's not like he tried to cop a feel or anything," Kat said, with a roll of her eyes. 
Justin's eyes widened at her comment: 

"| have homework to do," Kat said, getting off the couch. 

"Okay, Hl call you down when | fix dinner," Dan replied 

"Daddy Just is right, you do sound just like a mum," Kat giggle, walking up to her room. 

"Don't be cheeky," Dan scolded 

Dan sighed and fell down into Justin's lap. 

"Having a twelve year old daughter is hard work," Dan said 


"I know, Danny, | know. Jesus, | still can't believe she caught us with our pants down," Justin said, lightly 


rubbing his brother's head. 


"Let's not relive that moment. At least she was okay with it, or so she says. But you do what that kiss means, 


don't you?" 

"The sex talk?" 

"The sex talk. Which one of us should handle it?" 

"| think you should, being the mother and all," Justin smirked 

Dan groaned 

"| swear to God, Justin, if don't stop saying that, Im going to withhold sex: 
"Please, Danny, tell me you don't like it when | call you mummy in the sack" 


"That's a completely different story, Just.” 


